JOHN    EVE L YN
cushion picking his teeth/' "sleeping after a gorgeous
meal/3 lying "at the feet of his pretty female sighing
and looking babies in her eyes,53 "picking daisies/5
"playing at push pin/3 etc. etc.
This essay, one of the liveliest Evelyn ever wrote,
illustrates better than any passages in his Diary his
true character. His denunciations are against the
idler, not against the writer who pleads for solitude*
He seems to be justifying himself and to be conscious
of some misgivings. Indeed a letter to his friend,
Abraham Cowley, written immediately after the
publication of the above, shows that he had often
shown sympathy with the poet in a sense entirely
contrary to that in which he wrote his essay* Indeed
he had written, "who would not like you cocker sa
vie? It was the wise impress of Balzac, and of
Plutarch before him; you give it lustre and interpreta-
tion. I swear to you, Sir, it is what in the world I
most inwardly breathe after and pursue; not to say
that I envy your felicity, delivered from the gilded
impertinences of life, to enjoy the moments of solid
and pure contentment.33*
The letter he now wrote to Cowley (March 12,
1666-7) begins:
"You had reason to be astonished at the pre-
sumption, not to name it affront, that I who have so
highly celebrated recess and envied it in others,
should become an advocate of the enemy whom of all
others it abhors and flies from. I conjure you to
believe I am still of the same mind, and that there is
^Miscellaneous Writings. W. Upcott, XVIII.
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